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Ambzoſe Cave, 


[Rowland Walters, | "> 
Dearing Bzadſhaw, |&.... 


- 


| 
| 


— 


(For Murthering of 


{ Sir Charles Pymm, Barc.) 


At the SESSIONS held at the 


IOLD-BAILEY. 


On Friaay the Firſt day of Fune, 1688. 


Before the Right Honourable Sir Fobn Shorter Kt. Lord 
Mayor of the City of London,and Sir Bartholomew Shares Ke. 


Recorder of the ſame City, 


together with others His Ma- 


lties Juſtices of the Peace for the City of London, and 


County of Middleſex. 


Clerk Ryer, make Proclamation. 
Cryer. Oyes, O yes, O yes 
Clerk, Keeper of Newgate, bring the Pri- 
ſoners rothe Bar. Whuc'1 was done. 

C/erk. You the Priſoners at the Bar, thoſe men whom you 
ſhall hear called, and perſonally appear, are to try berween our 
Sovereign Lord the King, and you who are Arraigned, upon 
your ſeveral Lives and Death, if you ſhall except againſt any 
one of them, you muſt ſpeak before they be ſworn. = 

Cierk, Crier, call Henry Dyer. 


The Juro2s Sworn are as followeth. 


Henry Drer | IWillinm Villers 

Giles Bagg ; Tobn Frith 

Matthew ferman "Jobn Hill 

Timo, Waldoe Obadiah Hickman 

Richard Chaſe 'Fobn Read 

Samus! Burgeſs | Francis IWillis 
Wihucn were all Sworn, 


Clerk, Cryer, count theſe Twelve Good men and True. 
C/erk, Cryer, make Proclamation. Which was done. 


Clerk. You Gentlemen of the Fury, look upen the 
Priſoners at the Bar, and hearken to their Charge, 
they ſtand Inditted by the Names of Rowland Wal- 
ters, Dearing Bradſhaw, and Ambroſe Cave,Gent. 
for that they, not having the fear of God before their 
eyes, but being inficerel, and ſeduced by the Devil and 
their own wicked hearts, on the fourth day of May, 
in the Fourth year of the Reign of our Sovereign Lord 
King James the Second, mm = Farifh cf St. Nicholas 
C *ole-Abby, in and upon Sir Charles Pymm, Bar. 
Felloniouſly,willfully, and of their malice before thought, 
did make an Aſſault ; and that be the ſaid Rowland 
Walters, hawing then and there in his right hand, a 
certaits Rapier made of Iron and Steed; of rhe wvalue of 
chent 5 5. and thruſt him the ſaid Sir Charles Pymm 

by 


in and un the right file of him the {aid Sir Charles 
" Pymm;, a little ab»ve the right Pap, did ſtrike and 

thrut as eforeſaid, picrimgs bim the ſaid Sir Charles 
Pymm, a little & A the right Pap, one mortal 
IWounl -& from of one Ineh, of the depth = 
Inches ; a8 that they the ſad Dearing, Bradſhaw, 


and (ſit ug him the ſaid Rowlaud Walrers i 74 
perput ration} the {aid wilful Maerther of him t e ſaid | 
Sir Charles Pymm 3 ſo that they three, the Priſoners 
at the Bir, with Malice fore-thought, dig intentionally 
Kill and Deſtroy, and willfully Murtber him the ſaid 
Sir Charles Pymm, againſt the Peace of our Sove- 
reign Lord the King, his Crown and "A y, and 
againſt the Form of the Statute of thy Caſe made and 
provided, Upon this Indidment they bave been Ar- 
raigned, an have hereto pleaded Not Guilty, and 
for their Tryal, have put thanrfelves npor God and 
their Country, which Country yeu are. Jour buſmeſs 
& to enquire, whith:r they or either of them committed 
this Feliony and Murther as afcreſaid, if you find them 
or either of them guilty of the Jaid w:lful Murther, you 
are to enquire what Goods and Chezttle they or either of 
them had at the time of the committing of the ſaid will- 
ful Murther ; but if you find them not Guilty, you are 
zo ſay ſo ; and hear your Evidence. 


Mr. I alters. My Lord, 5 humbly defire thele Gentlemen 
may bt tried bore me. 

Court. That cannot be, Mr. Walters, becauſe you are all 
three pur into one Indichment. 

Council for the King. My Lords, and you Gentlemen of 
the Jury, 1 am here retained a Council for rhe King, againlt 
the P:iToners at the Bar, who all three ſtand indictad for the 
Marther of Sir Charles Pymm Baronet, in the Pariſh of St. N:- 
cho/as Cole-Abby, thrutting him through the Body near the 
right Pap,” giving him a Mortal Wound, of which he then and 
there in{tantly died. The other two Priſoners ſtand inditted 
for aiding, aberting, and aililting hun rhe faid Wacers in the 
ſaid Murther. 

Another Council for the King. My Lords, this Murther fell 
out on the fourth day of My laſt after this manner, vzx7. The 
faid Sir Charles Pymm, one Mr. M:rriday, and Mr. Neale, and 
Sir Thomas Mrddicron and others, dined at the Swan Tavern 
vpon Fiſh-ſtreer-hil/; after they were come into the Houle, 
they went up ſtairs, after which the Priſoners at the Bar came 
to the Houſe and rook another Room to Dine of Beet and 
other things. But one of Sir Charles's Company defired 
to have a Plare ofit; upon which Mr. C/owd/ley rold them 
ſome Gentlemen had b:ſpoke it for Dinner, bur he ſaid he 
would get them a Plate ot ir, which was ſent up, and ordered 
to be reckoned into Mr. 1a/rers the Priſoners Bull; after Dinner 
they drank their Healths, and rerurned them thanks for their 
Beef; and towards the Evening Sir Cha [:s Pymm and his 
Friends came down itairs,and met the Prifoners at the bottom, 
and Mr. Cave: asked them how they liked the Beet that was 
ſent up ; upon which one in the company anſwered, and told 
them, rhey did not ſend it, for they had paid for it ; upon 
which farther words aroſe, and Mr. Bradſhaw drew his Sword 
and fell upen Sir Charles Pymm, but he got out into the 
Streets, afrer which Mr. Walters came forth, and plucked 
Sir Charles Pymm by the arms, and forced him to fight with 

im, ſaying, here is my hand, and here is my Sword ; and as 
oon as he was 1 the Street, he received this mortal Wound, 
and fo fell down dead ; and after this Mr, H/alters took him 
by the nap? of the neck, and diſhed his head upon the. ground, 
and cried oar.God Damn you, you are dead; and faid tarther, 
ler the Sword alone in his Body. My Lords this ſhall be pro- 
ved to be done, without any manner of provocation ; and if 
fo, Ihope your Lordſhips will find him guilry of willtul Mur- 
ther. 

Cryer. Call Mr. Mirriday, Mr. Neale, Mr. Palms, and 
Mr. Bridges. Who were Sworn. _ 

Mr. M:17:/av. My Lord, on the fourth day of May laſt, 
on a Friday, Sir Charles Py mm, my (elf, and theſe Gentlemen 
be:e in Court, came to dine at the Swan Tavern in Old Fiſh- 

ext. we aske] for Mcat, and Mr. Clowdsley, the man of the 
Houſe, tol1 us, we might have Fiſh, tor he had no Mear, bur 
what was beſpoke by Mr. Ja/ters and his company ; we de- 
fired him to heip us to a Plate of ic if it night be got, which 


and Ambwaede Cave, were Ste/eat, aiding, abetting, 
* Which Mr. Cave ſeemed to rake ir 111. 


(2) 


we had brovglit up ſtairs; after Dinner we drank the Gentle 
mens Health that ſent it, and returned them hls © 
it : a whale after Sir Thorras Midd/eton went away, and = 
an hour afrer that, or thereabouts, Sir Charles Proun a _ 
reſt of us came down to go away, and when we —_ he 
the Entry, Mr. Cave met us, and asked Sir Charles _ a 
liked the Beef that was ſent up, who anſwered, we did 
know you fent it, for we have paid forit; then the Bo _ 
kept the Bar told us, rhat he did not reckon itin the Bull; em 
But m 

be poſitive whether Mr. Bradshaw and Mr. ey ewe 
wofds. Then rook Mr. Cave to one fide into the Entry 

he thought that I had a mind to fight him, bur 1 did m_ 
could ro make an end of the quarrel. Upon which th Cov 
highly commended Mr. Mirr:day. | wg, 
. Coure. This was m the Entry; but where was Sir Charles 


"ymern 2 
Mr. Mirada, He was then in the Entry. 
Court. Wherewas Mr. Walters ? an 
Mr. M:r1z4«y. -He was at the door my Lord, bur] cannot 


{wear poſitively tb any particular paſſage, as ro th 
bur Mr. Waters walled Sir Charkes os Regan end —_— 


. very ill words, and I ſaw him take him by the neck, and forced 


his head downwards, and ſaid, God Damm hi 

rhe beſt of my remembragce my Lord. —wy Tm hy 
Charles gy my args, and palied the Sword out of his Body. 
and then Mr. a/ters ſhid God Damm him, let it {tay nk 
on or in his Body, or words to this effect. 

ourt. W . "i . ; 
——_ Dom Mr. Cave or Bradshaw at the place where $i 

Mr. M:rr:zday. No my Lord, they werei | 
Fa ay ) y werein the Entry (cuffling 

—_ oo came of Mr. Walters afterwards > 

. Mtrr1day. My Lord, he ſtayed a little till 
the Sword out of his Body, then "4 run "ng, 5 has pale 

Court. Did they draw their Swords in the Entry ? 

Mr. Mirriday. 1 cannot tell that. 

_ wrriag ſee them draw their Swords > 

r. Mirreaay. IT cannot fay Sir Charles Pymm's Sw 
drawn; buti faw Mr. Ltkers draw Ins Sword in the day 
youu Do you know whether Mr, H/a/cers was wounded or 
no 

Mr. Mirriday, 1 do not know t | 
Wd pebdin 'y hat, for I did not ſee thy 

Court. Mr. Walters, will you ask him any queſtions ? 

Mr. Waiters. Yes my Lord: Mr. Mimide, what <1d you 
ſay ro Sir Charles Pymm in the Fiſh-mongers Shop 2 did you 
not ſay,” go and fight him, and I-will be your Second ? 

: Mr. M:rr4day. My Lord, I do not remember one word of 
that. 

Court. 
Shop ? 

Mr. Mirriday. Yes, My Lord, I was there, but 1 donotre 
member one word berween Mr. Walters and Sir Charles, and 
wl bags for Salvation I ſaid no ſuch thing, and that's all 

Iave 0 ay. 

Clerk, Cryer, call Mr. Neale. 

Mr. Neale. My Lord, I went and met with theſe Gentle- 
men that dined with us at the aforeſaid Tavern, and we had 
Fiſh, and rwo Beef Marrow bones, and a Plate of Beef for 

Dinner 5 and when we came down to go away, theſe Gen- 
tlemen met us, and faid, God Damm you; how did you like 
the Beef ? which raiſed a quarrel amongft us, but immedi- 
arely after Irhought it was all over, 1 faw Mr. Waiters run 
Sir Charles Pymm thorough. 

Court. Was his Sword drawn ? 

Neale. Yes, both of their Swords were drawn. 

Court, Where was Mr. Bradſhaw 

Neale. I cangot tell where he was directly : But my Lord, 
I heard Sir Charles Pymm ſay nothing to Mr. Walters. 

=o k. __ -= = _—_ 

*alms. My Lord, after the reckoning was paid, we cam 
down Stairs and called for a Coach, and Aur rn Hans 
was none to be had; and rheſe Gentlemen followed us anto 
the Entry,and ſo words to the ſame purpoſe as afbreſaid paſſed 
between them ; after which I met Mr. Bradſhaw, and we tell 
our in the Fiſh mongers Shop. 

Court, Who began ? 

Palms. T know not, I cannot remember that. 

Court, Were you not in Drink ? 

Palms. My Lord, we drank nine or ten Bottles among fix 
of us ; after which Mr. Bradſhaw and I drew our Swords, and 
then Mr. Mirriday came and took him away from me into the 

Entry, and in the mean time while we were talking in the 
Entry, the bulincſs was done. 


Mr. Mirriday , were you in any Fiſh-mongers 


Comre. 


—_ _ Sac On au wc a. 


Court. Were your Swords pat up again ? 
7 ad put up mine. 
gl we King. Did you take notice of what piſſed 
Lerween Mr. Walters and Sir Charles Pymm? 
Paimes. I heard nothing of high worcs. 
Court. Yes; yes, It was all abour the beef. 
Clerk. Cryer, call for Wir. Preſland the Bar Keeper. 5: 
Preſland. My Lord, 1 made the Bill for the Reckoning. 
Court. Did you pur the Beef into the Bill ? 
Preſlaxd. No, 1 did not, when they came down Stairs, the 
Coach was fetched tor them, v:7. for Sir Charles Pym and 
his Company, and the Reckoning was paid ; when Sir Charles 
and the reſt of his Company came down into the Entry, 
Mr. Walters came out of his Room, &Jc. and I heard them 
+ about their Dinner. and they came to me, and asked 
me what was to pay for Beef, and I rold them notung. 
Court. Did you ſee the man killed? 
Preſland, My Lord, 1did not ſee him killed, nor I. 
Court, Who was it that queen with the Coach- 


kd My Lord, My. Neale quarrelled with the 

Coachman abour his ſtaying, the Coaci-man refuſed him, 

becauſe his Horſes were hot. 

Clerk, Cryer, call Mr. Brummidge. 

Brummadge. My Lord, berween Eleven and Twelve a Clock 
inthe Morning on the 4th. of May laſt, Sir Charles Pymm 
came to Mr. Cloudſley's Door in a Coach, and asked him what 
he might have for Dinner, who told him that he might have 
2 Mullet and ſome Smelts, and I fold a Muller to Mr. 
Chewdſley, fo Sir Charles went to the Exchange, and I aw 
no more of him till I faw him Kill'd. While I was in the 
Houſe, came in one Mr. Allen and others ro enquire for Sir 
Charles Pymm, and Mr. C/oudſtey told them that he had be- 

ea Dinner and was gone to the Exchange, viz. a Mul- 
kt and fome Smelrs, but one of'the Gentlemen defired a bir 
of the Beaf that was at the Fire, ſo Mr. C/oudſley faid he 
would ger a Plate for him; fo I went to the Door and the 

Coach-man came, and his Horſes being hot, he defired ro 

go away becauſe it Rained, bur Mr. Neale put his Foot-boy 

wto the Coach, and the Coach-man after pull'd his Boy our 
of the Coach and drove away ; and after that, I ſaw Mr. 

Cave and others come to the Door and Juſtled each other in- 

1 the next Shop and were at very high words, and fo after- 

wards they went into the Entry again, and Sir Charles Pymm 

and Mr. a/ters came,without the Door, the Latter of which 
fad, Here 15 my Hand, and here rs my Sword; bur they re- 
tumed both in again into the Tavern, and within two Minutes 
came out- again, and I ſaw Mr. Walters Thruſt Sir Charles 

Pan h his Back. 

Court, Did you fee hum do any thing to hint after he was 
down ? 

Brummidge. No my Lord, I did not. 

_ Caurt. Did you not ſay that Walters went over the Ken- 

nel and drew his Sword and ſtood upon his Guard, and 

then you fay- that you ſaw Sir Charles Pymm come out with 
lus Sword Drawn ; was his Sword Drawn ? 

Brummidge, 1 did not ſee him draw it, but it was Drawn. 

Coure, Whore did he receive his Wound 7 

Brimmids e. Within a Foot of rhe Kennel ;I was bur a lirtle 
way off, but I did not fee him bear his Head againſt the 
Ground. 

Clerk, Cryer, call Mr. Fletcher. 

Fletcher. My Lord, on F:iday in the Evening on the 4th. 
of May, I was going by the Tavern door abour Seven a 
Clock at Night, and I heard a noiſe and a talking of going 
to the other end of the Town to be Merry, and rurning my 
ſelf back to hearken further,I ſaw Mr. Malters come out of the 
dacr and drew his Sword, and Sir Charles Pymm came out 
and drew his Sword, and preſently Mr. M/alter's Sword was 
through Sir Charles Pymm's Body almoſt a Foor, and he fell 
by» Crickkng immediately, and when he was down,l fawMr. 

Witters hit him in the Kennel, and took him by the Nape 
of the Neck, and after cryed, God Damn him, let the Sword 

ſtick in his Boy - 2nd afterwards 1 faw Mr. Mirriday pull 
the Sword out of his Body: ; 

. "a Did you fee Mr. Bradſhaw there when Sir Charles 
ell: 

Fletcher, No my Lord, 1 ſaw none there but Mr. M/alters 
and Sir Charles, they were out of doors, and the reſt were 
In the Entry. 

Mary Wite and Sarah TWebb were called, who could 
give little or no Evidence as to matter of Fact, as concer- 
ning the Death of Sir Charles, and being Timorous, could 
not ſee what they might bave ſeen, therefore think fit their 

lions at Large ſhould be omirted. 


h- > im. ta 


—_——___CGA®. 
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Clerk, Cryer, cail Mr. Allen. 

Allen. T know bur very little of the matter, bur thar there 
was a Plate of Beef ſent up ro us, but we knew not from 
whence it came, till afterwards the Drawer brought us word 
that the Gentlemen below had ſent it up, after which we 
drank their Healths and returned them Thanks for it after 
which I went to the Coffee-Houſe hard by, and'fat about 
half an hour, and preſently heard a cry of Murther, and I 
came down and faw Sir Charles Pymm lying with a Wound 
in his Body, and another in his Head, bur I did not know 
whoit was, not then; but1 asked who did this Buſineſs, and 
exhorted the People to take them as ſoon as they could. 

Court, I think you ſaid that Mr. Bradſhaw's Sword was 
Drawn. 

_ Allen. Yes, it was, but believe that he did not know that 
Sir Charles Pymm was Killed. 

Mrs. Sheepwaſh was called, but could depoſe nothing 
material. 

Court. Mr. Walters, you have been here Indicted together 
with Mr. Bradſhaw and Mr. Cave. for the Murther of Sir 
Charles Pymm Kr. and Baronet, you have heard what Charge 
hath been laid againſt you, which hath been a very {trong, 
one and now it behoves you to make your Defence as well 
as you ean, 

Mr. alters. My Lord, I was no way the Occaſion of the 
Quarrel; when I came thither, I asked for ſome Meart, and 
having, not eaten all the day before, we had a piece of Beaf, 
of which Sir Charles Pymm and his Company had ſome,who 
afterwards drank our Healths as I was informed. For my part 
my Lord,I never ſaw the Gentleman before in my days: My L. 
Iam very forry it ſhould be my misfortune to kill him in the 
Quarrel. Sir Charles Pymm asked me ſaying, God Damn 
you Sir, what I hadtodo to meddle; I went preſently my 
Lord to a Fiſh-mongers where Mr. M:r-iday was, and Sir 
Charles Pymm came, and Mr. Mirriday ſaid to him, Sir Charles 


* Damn you Sir, go and Fight him, and I will be your Second, 


and preſent! came upon me and I Drew my Sword 
in my own Ds and _ run me Eight Inches into the 
Thigh, and at the ſame Paſs,I had the mistortune my Lord, to 
run him into the Body. 

Court. Would you ask Mr. Mirriday ariy Queſtion ? 

Walters. Yes my Lord. Mr. Mirriday, did you fee me 
ſtrike Sir Charles's Head upon the Ground 2 

Mirriday. No Sir, I did not ſee that, neither did 1 fay any 
fuce thing in the Fiſk-mongers Shop, as to bid Sir Charles 
Fight you. 

Clerk, Cryer, call Matthew Perin. 

Perin. My Lord, all that I ſaw of the Buſineſs was, that 
when the Coach-man was called to the door, Mr. Neale 
came and threatned him if he did not ſtay; then Mr. Cave 
and Mr. Bradſhaw was in the Entry, and I heard tl 
diſcourſe abour Beef, and ſome of them ſaid, you give 
Beef and make us pay for it, and there was anſwer made 
they were Raſcals that ſaid fo, for they did nor. There was 
one of the Gentlemen in our Shop hearing of it, ſaid, Ler 
me come ro hum, I will Fight him. 

Court. Do you know the Man ? 

Perin, No, I do not know whoit was. a4 + 

Mr. Walters. 1 was Wounded at the ſame time my Lord 

Court. That is admitted of. 

Mr. Walters, Let him be asked whether I beat the head 
againſt rhe ground. k 

Perin, No, my Lord, I did not ſee him do thar. 

_ Court. He had a Wound, the queſtion is, how he came to 
it, whether he might nor fall upon it himſelf, ic was a flanting 
Wound. 

Mr. Walters, Pray, my Lord, let Sir Charlkess Sword 
-» ſeen all blood, but that gave no ſatisfaction on either 
de. 
MN Mr. Bradſhaw, what have you to ſay for your 

Mr. Bradſhaw, My Lord, I was there, but 1 know nothi 
of the Death of Sir Charles Pymm, nor how he came by 1 
there was ſome words aroſe amongſt us, and 1 defired them to 
ceaſe, for fear a further quarrel ſhould enſue upon ir. 

Court. Mr. Cave, What have you to ſay ? 

Mr. Cave, I know no more of the matter than this Gentle- 
man faith : I faw not Sir Charles Pymm killed. 

Clerk, Cryer, make Proclamation. 

Cryer, All People are commanded to keep filence upon pain 
of Impriſonmenr. 

; _ Mr. Baron F-xxer ſummed up the Evidence as fol- 
oweth. 

Bar. Fen. Genz. of the Jury, you have three Perſons. Indicted 
v/3. Mr. Walkers, Mr. Bradſhaw and Mr. Cave, tor Murther- 


ing 


BS 3 


ing Sir Charles Pymm Baronet 14) liave had ſeveral Witneſſes 
called for the Ring againit uhe Prifoners at the Bar, the firit 
ro which was Mr. Al:17:4ay, and he pives you this Account, 
and ir 1 all that cach and every one gives, and it aprees on all 
ſides; and he tells you, thar all choſe Gentlemen were to 
Dine at Mr. C/oud/lers, at the Swan Tavern in Old Fiſh-ſtreer; 
and thar they were there at Dinn:r it 1s very plainly proved. 
And being rhere. it ſeems that foine of thoſe Gentlemen had 
eſpoke a Fiſh Dinner, ſome Fleſh, and had ſome, viz. a Plate 
of Beef ; and he tells you alſo rhar when Dinner was over, 
ſome Words did ariſe concerning the Reckoning, and that 
one of the Companies were got down Stairs in the Entry, 
where a further Quarrel &id ariſe. Mr Merridey tells you 
further , that Mr. Bradſhaw and he Quarrelled, fo there 
was a Seuffle in rhe Entry ; after which things were pretty 
well quierted there, in comes Mr. Walters and Sir Charles 
Pymm, and while Mr. Mi-11day was ſecuring the tirlt Quar- 
rel, they, viz. Sw Charles Pymm and Mr. Waltcrs were 
got out at the Door, and Sir Charics was ftooping down, and 
-- Mr. Walters was puſting upon lis Neck and throwing him 
down. , 
So faid Mr. Mirriday, and when he went to take the Sword 
our of his Body he ſaw tym a dying Man. 

The next Evidence was Mr. Neale, and he obſerves to you, 
that one of the Gentlemen did ſay, that the Quarrel was not 
intended againſt them ; and he gives an account of the Story, 
how that it was abut the Beet ; how that Sir Charles was 
Run through by Walrers, but did not fee him knock his 

Head againtt the Ground. ; 

Mr. Palmer gives the like Account, and faith; that whileſt 
they were a Scuffling in the Emry, Sir Charles was Kul'd at 
the 


The next Evidence is the Drawer, who tells you of a Squab- 
ble that Mr. Neale had with the Coach man at the Door, and 
how that- there was left folir of the Gentlemen behind, and 
that the Coach-man was unwilling ro Wait becauſe ir Rained, 
bis Horſes being Hot, they might catch Cold ; whereupon 
be put his Foot-boy into the Coach, and threatned the Coach- 
man if he went away : This was before they fell out bout 
the Meat. 

The next Evidence was one Br:ummidge the Fiſhmonger, 
he gives the lame Accounr, how that a (_uarrel was amongit 
them, and how that Mr. 1/7/tcr5 was on 0. lice of the Ken- 
nel, and Sir Charles 1'»mm on tac other 1:de, and there they 
ſtood with their Swords drawn, and as toon as they caine to 
Cloſe they Wounded each other, and Sir Charles Pymm was 
Killed, bur he did not fee his Head knock'd again{t the 
Ground 


Comes Fletcher my Lord Mayor's Othcer, and he tells you 
that he was going by the Door ho.ne into Bread:/treer,and he 
ſees a Man that was wounded ttooping down ; and he Swears 
that Mr. Walters took him by the Nape of his Neck, and 
knock'd his head againſt rhe Ground, and heard him Swear, 
Lee the Sword ſtich in lum, Sarab WH eb and another Wo- 
man ſpeaks it ro be in the like manner 3 2nd one of them talks 
of Mr. Walter's pulling Sir Char/cs P3mm out of the Entry 
before he would come out 

Laſt of all Gentlemen, here was Mr. A#n, one of their 
Company, who went away to the Coffee Houſe, and hearing 
Murther cryed out, he cane and found Sir Charles Pymm 
Kill'd and quire Dead. This, Gentlemen, is the Evidence that 
you have heard as near as I can give it you. 

Now for the Priſoner Mr. Walters, he would have you 
believe, as if Sir Charles had ſtruck him before he drew 
his Sword, bur he hath not proved it: Likewiſe ſpeaks of 
Mr. Fletcher, but he doth not remember that Sir Charles 


And this whole Action was carried on by nothing elſe bur 


Pymm _— him before ke drew: But fo ir Was, Genye 

men, that was 2 guarrel in which that Honour | h 

w—"» may Sir Coarles Prin, lo{t his Life able = Worty 
ow for Mr. Brad aw, he conteſlerh thar 

quarrel, bur he faith that he did not know def... 2 

Cvarles Pyr4.: was killed ; and for My. Cave, I do nor = 

any thing vbjected againlt him, nor either of them. " 

Now. Gentlemen, I mult tell you what the Law is in this * 
caſe : Firit of all to begin with Mr. Walters, fo as it fairs with 
Ar. ulrers, fo you way be guided to deal with the 
two: Now it hath not been made appear by any of the Evidence 
that you have heard, that there was any premedirated malice 
berween them, for they were never in com any before, and 
knew not each other, fo that there could be wo manner of 
malice fron him in particalar. 
 Thenext ſtep, Gentlemen, is, Here is nothin that 
nypare a general malice upon Mr. Halter, for f I hw 
delign to kill a man, and kill another with whom I ds in 
quarrel, that cannot be any premeditated malice ; bur oh 
ther think that rhere was . little heat of Wine amongtt thaw: 
hot and ſudden Frolick, and Iam very forry thatit ſhout 7? 
upon ſuch a Worthy Gentleman as he was: And if that 
there was no malice premeditated, then he can be found on; 
of nothing but Manſlaughter; and as for the other 
they mult be rorally acquirred : it I have erred in the Sur: 
ming vp of theſe Evidences, or miſtaken my ſelf in any Point, 
here ry Brothers to ixclp ine. 

Then the Gentlemen of the Jury withdrew for about the 
uu of half an hour, and returned into Court: Upon x 
cruple of Conſcience, one amongſt them ſpoke to the 
as followeth. 

Fury. My Lord, We are not ſatisfied in our Conſciences con- 
cernng the death of Sir Charles P»mn, we find in it Malice - 


. tore thought, becauſe after he had run the Sword through his 


_ he was not ſatisfied with that, bur muſt knock hit 
head againit the graund : So we do take ir, that the faid % 
Charles Pzmm was imnalicioufly Murthered. | 

Mr. Juſtice All:bone. Gentlemen of the Jury, I ſhall endes 
vour to direct you in this Caſe, and rell you what the Law 
{airhin it, that it cannot reach mans Life, where no 
Malice 1s proved ; = there 1s none proved, appears very plain 
ro me, and I hope alſo ro you, becauſe it hath been 
that thoſe Gentlemen, vix. the Priſoners at the Bar, and the 
deceaſed, had never been in company before. 

Gentlemen, You are upon your Oarhs ro ferve the King at 
Jury-men, a1, as a Judge, am upon my Oath to try the 
Cauſe as well on the behalf of the Living as the Dead : $* that 
upon the whole Matter, Gentlemen, this can be called no» 
thing elſe bur a Storm, an ungoverned Storm rh:r (1c! men 
are ſubject to ; ſo that it doth not reach precc 4114 Malice bar 
ſubſequent Paſſion, which ſad Paſſion was £. < to trat 
Fa that Sir Charles Pymm in the nite of of loft bas 

c 


Then the Jury went out again for tout » querer 228 
hour, and returning brought Mr. /' ou:ity of Mat 
flaughter, bur the ot!'c rwo were acqu/!'t 0 


GOD SAVE THE K£| 


= 


CUith Allowance, C. N. June 4: 1555. 
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